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tom-tom. The lion stopped and raised his head in the air.
The dromedary pursued its mad flight. The wail in the bushes
continued with a clamorous insistence The lion sniffed
and roared, then, forgetting his prey, dashed back into the
jungle. There was something fiercer than the hunger of
his maw.

Two huge parrots, one green, one red, pursued each
other, screeching. They turned in circles, dashed into
bushes, alighted upon trees. Finally, they landed. One
of them hopped ahead. The other, its plumes outspread
and stiff, strutted behind. Suddenly, it attacked its com-
panion which made no attempt to fly. The one pressed
beak and talons into the vanquished. Then the conqueror
fluttered its wings wildly. A moment later it flew away and
disappeared among the leaves of a tree. The other, dazed,
shook itself and vanished.

Only two feathers, one green, one red, were my booty.
I placed them both in my hair and continued my way into
the thick of the jungle,

I tore a large leaf and placing its stiff edge against my
lips, I began to whistle, improvising tune after tune, skipping
and leaping.

Two lion cubs approached me warily, their ears cocked
quizzically. From behind a rock, the lioness watched for
a moment, then uttered several small roars in succession,
like the scolding of a big woman with a hoarse voice. The
cubs turned and scurried back to the lair. The lioness
continued to watch me for a time, then crouched, and blinked
lazily.

I pursued my walking, separating the great thickets as if
wading through water.

Suddenly I stopped. In front of me two enormous buil
elephants were battling furiously. A little away from them
a female grazed nonchalantly, I climbed up a tree to see
better, The combat continued in silence, interrupted now